| He'lt make us 


_ Diſgug'd with the cloaths all ſhining with. 
And half aſlcep the ga 
Then open my chamber door aa be b fon he ſaid. 


> Then the tied cut with » pailut caſe: 0 
8 . 
| Your captain's been killing ny wife the night. 


A NEW SON oo 
The Cailor's Frolic. 


LL, vou that delight in a frolickſome ſong, 
Come liſten a while, I'll not keep you long, 
It's of a ſen captain, a frolickfome ſpark, 
Who kifs'd with « failor's wife N it was dark. 
The failor, John Hanſon, ſo ealled by name, 
His wife was a fair and beautiful dame, 
On board her dear buſpand ſhe muſt go and fee, 
Says the captain, my girl you're a ſupper for me 
Fordear, noble captain, your (uit is in vain, 
My hufband's a failor that fails o'er the main, 
And you art his captain; be not ſo bafe, 5 
rue it he knows its the caſe. 
His bedfellow pleas'd bim up to the life, 
He went to live with her and left his own wiſe : 
At length the young ſailor did hear by and by, 
But he kept it as fnug 25a pig ina pye. | 
The ſailor refolv'd to ſee what was done, 
In the dead of the dvening got into the room, 


And under the bed, where he lay ſnug and warm, 


She ſent for the captain, not thinking of harm. 

The ſailor lay ſnug till they were both faſt alleep, 
Then ſoftly from nh, © che bed he did creep, ok 
He put on the-caprain's lac*d hat and coke, 
His ſtockings and ſhoes, to make up the joke. 

He rigg'd himſelf out from the top to the toe, 

And away to the captain's fair lady did go, 
He rapp'd at the door, with courage fo bold, 


The maid let him in, although it was ni 


ve bim « light, 
He ſays, where's your milteeth fr — — 


very drunk hi 
days the lady to him, 5 


Sometimes all the night from me you. do ſtroll, 
And when you come home you're drunk as an owl. 


He made her no anfwer, but tickled her knees, 


A, length this young lady began to be pleas'd, 
OY 1 
| And flept in her arms until break of day. 


play, | 


When tbe lady awoke, an bebglding his face. 


Sys the lady, IU go in my coach, - ai 85 


| e fee how he looks in 8 


Ide ſallor put on the captain's array, 


And uuto the-captain they both took ob way. 


The failor and lady then up ſirairs did trip, 
Where the captain in a ſhort jacket iat. 
He ſtar'd at them both, but did not fay a word, 


Say: the failor, | thought fir zuu'd been on board. 


Says the lady, to think of it now i too late, 


Says the captain I hop you've not hozn'd my pate, 
D dear, ſays ſhe, captain, where mult you be, 
he When be got y our cioarke und Eame to bed to me. 


Here's 8 of gold, Jack, pull off u.) coat, 


| See this to the failors you never report, 
There are ſew thatcan match us you very well kn 
Fer we are all cuekolde, boys, all on a row. 


